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In the meantime, about six o'clock, Lothair dined iu his
great hall with his two hundred guests at a banquet where
all the resources of nature and art seemed called upon to
contribute to its luxury and splendour. The ladies who
had never before dined at a public dinner were particularly
delighted. They were delighted by the speeches, though
they had very few ; they were delighted by the national
anthem, all rising; particularly they were delighted by
; three times three and one cheer more/ and l hip, hip.' It
seemed to their unpractised ears like a great naval battle,
or the end of the world, or anything else of unimaginable
excitement, tumult, and confusion.

The Lord Lieutenant proposed Lothair's health, and
dexterously made his comparative ignorance of the subject
the cause of his attempting a sketch of what ho hoped
might be the character of the person whose health ho pro-
posed. Everyone intuitively felt the resemblance was just
and even complete, and Lothair confirmed their kind and
sanguine anticipations by his terse and well-considered
reply. His proposition of the ladies* healths was a signal
that the carriages were ready to take them, as arranged, to
Muriel Mere.

The sun had set in glory over the broad expanse of
waters still glowing in the dying beam; the people were
assembled in thousands on the borders of the lake, in the
centre of which was an island with a pavilion. Fanciful
barges and gondolas of various shapes and colours were
-waiting for Lothair and his party, to carry them over to
the pavilion, where they found a repast which became the
hour and the. scene: coifee and ices and whimsical drinks,
which sultanas would sip in Arabian tales. No sooner
were they seated than the sound of music was heard, dis-
tant, but now nearer, till there came floating on the lake,
it rested before the pavilion, a gigantic shell, largo!